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Try This fortDinner. THIS is the anniversary of the; 'dedication of SfTOefcr's
ed dish, that goes by the name of Stocking ; Rnmo n Yfi?R. This larflcst Christian"- - houkc toT

AN
Pudding, may be contrived from a number of little t worship was lxgun ubo'ut 1450. In 1546 Michael Angelo

oddments. Make a suet crust, roll flat on a pastry-boar- d, was put in charge, who reaesignea ukqwuc. hk wini
then spread with molasses, thinly-pare- d apples and a little to the top of this dome is 135 feet, and Jhe building is o.'
spice. Roll the pastry up, turning in the ends, put into of the most imposing in the world
a cloth, and steam.

The "Zepp's" Passenger romantic
AN EXCITING'ANDspy serial

Lady Cranston's Guests Are Disappointed When Les- -

' singham Fails to
"No uch luck. On uiti, Rich-

ard would have been In well before
r- - Be. I always maintained that be

was the first or our googlle oowl-era- ,"

--So you were at Magdalen with
Major FelsteadT" another caller re-

marked in mild wonder.
"Mr. Iessingham and my brother

were great friends," Phlllppa ex-

plained. "Mr. Xesslnghlm Used to
came down to shoot In Cheshire."

' "Iady Cranston's guests were all
a lltUe Indefinable dis-

appointment. The gossip concern- - ,
lng- - this stranger's appearance In
Dreymarsh was practically stran-
gled. Mrs. Johnson, ioweer, fired
a. parting shot as she .rose to go.

, Touwere not In the same regl-"e- nt

as Major Felstead, were you.
. Jfr. lssingham" she asked.

j "No." heanswered calmly.
PhUlppa ' was busy with her

'sdieuxV Mrs. Johnson remained
table,

"What was your regiment, Mr.
''LeistnghamT" she persisted. "Ton

ssust forgive" my seeming Inqulsi- -
Vtrfe,,bu I am so Interested in mill
lsry-- affairs."

i teaslngbam bowed courteously.' "X do not remember alluding to
iBBysoldlertng at all-,- be said, as

a matter of. fact J am in
'the Guards."
t Mrs. Johnson accepted Philippe's
Ttand and the Inevitable. Her good-o- y

to Lessingham was most affable.
., walked up the road with the
"vicar.

--T think, Vicar." she said, severe--
Ir. "that for a small place. Drey- -

,ssarstria becoming one of the worst
tenters ol gossip I ever knew.

--"Every-onO has been saying. all sorts
'at unkind things about that charm- -

and there you
--are Major Felstead'a friend and, a

Somehow or other. I
felt, that he belonged to one of the

:"erack regirnrnts. I shall "certainly
f4k him to dinner one night next
iweek."

Tbe vicar nodded benignly. He
had the utmost respect for Mrs.
'Johnson's cook. and. his own stan-
dard of social desirability, to which
the object of their discussion thad
.attained.
' "I should be happy to meet Mr.
Lessingham at any time,? he pro;

jMunced, with ample condescension.
-t noticed him in church last Sun-
day morning." ,

CHATTER XX.
. "My deear man. whatever shall I

do with you!" 'Phlllppa exclaimed
pathetically, aa the door closed

-- upon the last of her callers. "Thei
Guards, indeed"

. Lesstkgham 'smiled as he resumed
,3ti place by her side.
- "Well." he said. --I told the dear
'lady tbe truth. You will find my

name well up In the list of the
Thirty-fir- st Battalion of the Prus-
sian, " "Guards."

She threw herself back in her
chair and laughed.

"How amusing it would be if It
weren't all so terrible! Ton really
are a perfect political Raffles. Do
you know that this afternoon you
hare absolutely your- -

sir; Mr. Johnson will probaDly
call on you tomorrow they may
even ask you to dine the vicar
will write and ask for a subscrip-

tion, and Dolly Fenwlek will invito
yon to play golf with her."

"Do not turn mjf head," he
pegged.

"AM the same," PhUlppa contin-
ued, more gravely, "I shall never
have a moment's peace whilst you
are in the place. I was thinking
bout you' last night "I don't be-

lieve I have erer realized before
hew terrible it would be if you
really were discovered. What would
they do to you?"

-- Whatever they might do," he re-

plied, a little wearily. "I must obey
orders. My orders are to remain
here, but even If I were told that
1 might go, I should find it hard."
, "Do yoa mean that?" she asked.

" "I .think you know," he answered.
Tbu men are so. strange." she

went n, after a moment's pause.
"Ten give us so little time to know
yes. you show us so little of your-
selves and you expect so much."

--We offer everything," he
her

"I want to avoid platitudes," the
"said thoughtfnliy, "but Is love quite

the same thing for a man aa for a
woman T"

"Sometimes it is more," was the
prompt reply, "Sometimes love, for

woman, means only-shelte- often,
for a man, love means the blending

'erf all knowledge, of all beauty, all
ssBBbltlon. of allithat he haa learned
from book and from life. Some-
times a man can see no further and

Seeds 'to look no further."
Fhilippa suddenly felt that she

was In danger. There was som-
ething in her heart of which she
had never before been conscious,
aome music some strange turn of
swntiraent in JUsslngharo'a voice or
the words themselves. It was msd-sas-

she told hersslf breathlessly.
' eThe was An love wlCi her husband.

If anyone. She could not have lost
all feeling --for him so soon. She
.clasped her hands tlghUy. Les-- r
singham seemed conscious of his

.advantage and, leaned toward her
"Tlf I were not offering you my

.whola Ufr Ae pleaded! "believe
-- me. I wou'fl not open my lips. If
3 were thinking of episodes, I
'would thnow myself into tbe sea
'before I asked you to give me
'even-you- r fingers. But you. and
ron alojie. could flU the place in my

--'life which I have always prayed
might be filled, not for a year or
"ivWa 'decade of years, but for

but your forget!' she faltered.
I remember so much." he replied,

"that I know it Is hard for yotf to
speaks There are bo?ds which you
hare roads sacred, and your fingers
shrink from tearing them asunder.
If it .were 'not for this. Phlllppa
hear the speech of a renegade my
mandate should be torn in pieces.

Oty Instructions should flutter into
the waste-pape- r basket. Tomor-

row should see us on ttr way to a
new country and a new life. But
you. must ba ry aura. Indeed."

him it because of me that you

Live Up to Keputation 01 gossips.
are staying here?" she asked.

"Upon my honor, no." he assured
her. "I must stay here a little long-
er, whatever it may mean for mt.
And so I am content to remain what
I am to you at this minute. I ask
from you only that you remain just
what you are. But when the mo-
ment of my freedom comes, when
my task her Is finished and I turn
to go. then I must come to you."

She rose suddenly to her feet, crossed
the floor, and threw open the win-
dow. The breeze swept through the
room, flapping the curtains, blowing
about loose articles into a strange
confusion. She stood there for sev-
eral moments, as though in search
of some respite from the emotional
atmosphere upon which she had
turned her back. When she finally
closed the window, her hair was In
little straqds about her face. Her
eyes were soft and her lips quiver-
ing.

"You make me feel," she said,
taking his hand for a raomept and
looking at him almost piteously.
"you make me feel everything ex-ce- pt

on thing."
"Except one thing?" be repeated.
"Can't you understand?" she con-

tinued, stretching out her hand
with a quick, impulsive little move

By
after the Parrakeet
shown Pus and the

all over the lovely
coral Island, the stork

said:
--Now. my lltUe kitten. I can go

no further with yon. I have shown
you Japan and tbis coral island, but
now I must retire to Nagasaki for
the cherry trees will soon be In

"bloom. But if you wish, you may.
have my llttle'Jsoat. If is a Magic
Boat and will take you round the
world."

"Hurrah." cried Puss, "that's the
boat for me. Only, of course. I
shall miss you. for you have been
very kind to me."

"Don't mention it." said the
Stork. -T am delighted to have met
you. Now. let us go down to the
beach."

Well, as soon as they got down
there, the stork pushed the utile
boat back Into the water and bid
Puss good-b- y. "Keep the little
lantern." he said, "for on a dark
night it will come in handy. In the
cubbyhole in the .stern you will find
plenty to eat. oranges, rice, per-
simmons, smoked crayfish, white
beans and seaweed Jelly" And then
the long legged stork waded out
into the water and gave the Magic
Boaf a "good' shove, and away It
went with little Puss Junior.

And after a while it came to
China. So Puss Jumped out and
looked about him, and not very far
away, on the. sunny slope of an
azalea-covere- d hill, stood a humble
little thatched farmhouse.

--That's the first place I go to."
thought Psrss to himself.

in of! he suited, but he hadn't
cune vtr far when he met a little
rlilnse boy riding on a great,
uglv-lotkin- g farm buffalo. He hart
n m r clothes on than did .the
ungainly bast he rode, and, si they

r, nlh.rr. trees with his long wand
Of VlliOW.

"lleilo." said Puss. And then th
lltlio Chinese boy stopped the buf-
falo itnd looked it him. An-- i I
gu(s was surprised to see a cat
in IwoU. But pretty soon he or-

gan to smile, and then he said.
--Mv- jdi is Tee Sin."

"And my namejs Puss in Boots,
Jiinioi." said Puss.

"Where are you going," asked the
little Chinese boy. And then seeing

In the Hawaiian Islands the pine-
apple industry hss, during the past
few years experienced considerable
development, causing it to rank
second to that of sugar. At present
there are about seven thousand
acres planted with pineapples.

The locust tree was one of the
first American trees to be brought
to Europe.

In normal times Stockholm,
Christlanla, Berlin and London, in
the order named, have the lowest
death rates among the European
cities.

A mantle of rich silk or cloth ap-
pears to have been the usual prize
for horse racing In the fourteenth
century; bells and gold snaffles
were run for In the fifteenth cen-
tury; cups gradually came into
fashion in the sixteenth centur7
Racing colors of eilk and satin
seem to have been in use in Henry
the Eighth's reign.

The musical acuteness of horses
is shown by the rapidity with which
cavalry horses learn the slgnlcance
of trumpet calls.

in Death.
When Sir Ralph Abercromby was

mortally wounded In the battle of
Abouklr he was carried on a litter
on board the Foydroyant. To ease
his pain a soldier's blanket was
pieced under his head, lie asked
what it was

"It's only blanket," he
was told.

"Whose blanket Is It?" he per-

sisted, raising himself.
"Only one of the men's."
"I want to know the name of the

man whose blanket this is." the
dyjng commander insisted.

"It is Duaean Roy's, of the Forty-secon- d,

Sir Ralph," said his attend-
ant at last.

"Then see that Duncan Roy gets
his blanket this night!" command-
ed the brave man, who did not for-g- et

even- - In his -- last agonies the
comfort and welfare of hit men.

ment. "I am hero in Henry' house,
his wife, the mistress of his house-
hold. All the years we've been
married I have never thought of
another man. I have never In-

dulged in even the Idlest flirtation
And now suddenly my life seems
upside down. I feel as though. If
Henry stood before mt now. I
would strike him on the cheek. I
feel sore ail over, and ashamed,
but I don't know whtther I hae
ceased to love him.

"I can't tell. Nothing seems to
help me. I close my eyes and I try
to think of that new world and
that new life, and I know that thero
is nothing repulalve'Jn it. I feel all
the joy and the strength of being
;vlth you. And then there is Henry
In the background. He seems to
have had so much of my Jove."

He saw the tears gathering in
her eyes, and he smiled at her

"Remember that at this moment
I am asking you for nothing." he
said. "Just think these things out.
It Isn't really a matter for sor-
row." he continued. "Love must
always mean happiness for the
one who is loved."
(To B8 Continued

Copyright, lilt. Uttl. ,Bnm Ce.

Pius hesitate, he said. "Jump up
behind me. So Puss took a hop.
skip and a 'Jump and landed
squarely on the big buffalo's back,
and then they went op the road to
the little thatched farm house.

And. Oh my! How beautiful
everything was. for it waa the
azalea season, and all the little
hillsides were one great mass of
crimson, orange, and lilac flpwers.
A little brook bordered with wil-

lows ran through this wonderful
flower bed, and under an old bridge
half hidden by pink and white
honeysuckle.

"These are my mother's mulberry
trees." said little Tee Sin. pointing
to the long row of mulberry trees
that grew by the roadsides. "She
feeds her silk worms .with the
leaves. They are her trees. She
herself climbs th'era to prune them
and gather the small branches with
the tender leaves." And in the next
story you shall hear some more
about Puss Junior in Chins, and
also about' his little Cbnese friend.
Tee Sin. 1 '

(Copyright lOlfl, David Cory.)
(Te Be Cratlaned.)

Puss in Boots. Jr.
DAVID CORRY.
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ISTER Black was oaver to
our house lact nlte. he brotM his little boy with him his
wife & ma went to a mool

Inr of thare club.
Well, old sporC scd Ta to MIstc-Blac- k.

I haven't ou for a dogs
age. How is things down on the
Curb sed Pa.

Vary brite. sed Mister Black.
About two cars moar like this & I

can settel don on the farm it
watch the wurld go by. he sed

That Is fine, sed I 'a I wish I
cud say as much I doant dare to
watch the world go by, sed Pa. If
I did I wud newer catch up ag
genn. I hare to kep plugging alons,
sed Pa, bat after all, sed Pa, I suets
plugging along over here is better
than gltting plugged Oaver Thare.
said Pa.

I suppose so, ed Mister Black.
That is a fine Uttel boy you hate
there, he sed. He was looking at
me & he was Cross-eye-

Yes, sed Pa, Bobble Is O K. He
is iernlns to bo- - ed Pa, I bcliere
the yung lads of this grate and
glorus nashun shud begin prepar-
ing brite erlj. ed Pa- -

Bennle can box sum, too, sed Mis-t- er

Black Put up yure dukes, Ben-nl- e,

lie sed.
A Bennie put up one of his dukes,

it hit me in the ey.
Then I put up both my dukes &

both of them hit Bennie In hj two
(2) eyes & he beexan to cry

He, Ha, sed Pa, boys will be boys.
Tee, indeed, sed Mister Blade.

Bennie will beegln bis grate drive

Women as Gun Makers
First Photographs of Workers in

Uncle Sam's Big Arsenals
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The United States Government has engaged women
in turn nni friA hir emit fif the armv anHnaw.' The Dhoto

1 shows one of the. women operating one of the giant giin
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drills. Women are employed
the work.

Pa
In a minnlt, he sed. Go to him.
Bennie.

I doant want to. he plas too
ruff, sed liennle

All rite, sed Bennie's father, you
& youre frend run along now i. let
us talk

Then Pa & Mister Blank beegan
to talk A I was going to ahow

my nw ball & bat . he snecked
up beehlnd rne & lilt me In Hie balk
of the lied A knocked tne oaer, but
I got up & pasted him Rood

Bobbie, sed I'a. he pulled me

aa. are a Iltte" Itetih. sed
Pa. I have a noshun to cuff yuro
ear?

Let the kid ilon. sI Mister
Black. hurelj. he sed. r.in neerl
all the grown men in the wurld
tie slamming eech other around
foi a goal, h std ou ait blain
a littel boy for showing his spun,
I llgger that Benn.e is outclassed,
he sed, but It wont hurt him mueh
to get a few slams I got mine
wen I was yung, he sed, S. handed
out few.

I know, sed Pa. but my bov
lemed to box from me, sed ra, i
it lscnt fair for him to be picking
on other boys.

If he Icrned to box from on. sed
Mister Blsck. he is a wondeiful
child to be abel to lilt nnybod) 1

cant flgger "him out at all. sed .Mi-
ster Black

Afer tha wss gone Pa sed 'Bob-
ble, the gratest thing In this wurid
Is kindness, but sumtlmrn we bac
to put one oaver, sed Pa, . wen
we do, let us pat oaver the. Lrst
one, sed Pa,

Little

in- - nearly every toranch ol

Rita
HI "kitchen soldier" in her

T own home nhould be honor-
ed with a uniform just as
her son in camp Is, when

doing duty as "kitchen police " The
woman who Is earning or conserv-

ing wheat and sugar by using sub-

stitutes or perhaps trying out few
tasty war rtclpes will surely be
tempted i by the new war-tim- e

aprons. Cut along slraplic lines, they
arc easily made at home and answer
for many practical purposes of the
day's

A showed me

a dainty patr'otic apron that she
had included in her trousseau It
was of blue and while
giniiham and "ull bound
with red and could be slipped on In
a JtrfJ Cut in two pieces, front
and bauk. It fastened under the
deep arm hole wjth a. button and
buttonhole bound In red. It had a
round neck and low enough to al-

low the head to slip through. The
apron Is so shaped that Mt wss
lipped" In a bit at the waist line,

giving a very pleasing silhouette.
Bungnlow aprons take the place

of house dresses and are more be-

coming. One charming apron of
tills kind was shown developed )n
pretty pink chambray and white
Indian held linen. It was made

stvle. with sleeves and body
cut In one and buttoned down the
back from necx to sun wild, smaii

THE HEARTBREAKERdta.
Mildred Assures Honora She Has No Intention of Marry- -

V 4ng Any
VirgimaTerhun, Van de

Water
CHAPTER IX.

S has beert stid. MildredA Brent's temper whllo quick,
was no' or the enduring
variety. Moreover, to re

main at odds with anyone wjth
wliAm .tia ns II V'. WsUa MIX

uncomfortable condition of affairs.
And she disliked-t- o be uncomiori-abl- e.

'
So on the Monday nwning

Arthur's declaration of af-
fection, e ino Uy still "tor
a few moments, remembering that
the last "words that ehe aid her sis-

ter had exchanged before sleeping
had been decidedly unfriendly.

Then, as. she glanced toward
Honora. she recalled all that had
taken place.

One reason he recalled this was
that Honor. Jay, ner'rm croaeed
under her" head, her eyes fixed on
the boughs of the maple tree out-

side of her window. She did not
know that Mildred was yet awake.
and the younger girl had time to
note, unobserved, that, her sister's
face wt. very grave and her eyes
moody-t-o

Honora had been erossVIut night.
Ttt perhaps she had not meant it.

After-Wa- r
By Eleanor Gilbert.

Anther of The Ambitious Woraaa la
Bruises."

FRIEND who has lived

A abroad a good deal recently
expressed grave concern

of so many
married women earning their living
while their husbands were at war.

For it seems" that the military
germ ofttlmes produces weird and
wonderful changes In the man's
point of view. Of course. It has

'been a practice abroad for the men
who returned after military service
to have an essy life forever after.

Not in everr case, but in those
countries where military eervlce
waa compulsory, tbe man who had
been married before leaving for. the
army usually left his good wife to
look out for herself or family. Per-
haps tbey had little shop or some
sort.' She then became saleswoman,
cashier and general, manager, and
usually was very competent at It.
Too competent.'

For when her soldier re-

turned, she still retained the reins

Imitation pearl buttons.
The square neck and short sleeves

wete outlined with bias bands of
the white material, and there was a
belt, too, of the "linen." Two big
patch pockets were an added at-

traction and were useful for hold-
ing handkerchiefs, change purse,
end other household necessities.

This model might also be devel-
oped In blue or violet chambray.
with white trimmings Checked
gingham, with plain colored cham-
bray border and belt, makes a neat
and "homey" apron.

Little tie-o- n aprons may be made
from .men's shirts that have been
dVcarded, because a hit worn in
the neck. To make an pron use
the, "shirt tail" cut off at con-

venient length. There is-- plenty of
material In the sleeves to form a
long band with aash extensions.
The two front "tails" may be
seamed through the center to mako
an extra anron.

These aprons are very practical,
if plain, but. If you are feminine
enough to need a bit of trimming
you might outline your apron wltn
a narrow frill, cut from the back
of the shirt- - White taje scalloped
In gay colors may be purchased
ready to use and gives a quaint
effect on little kitchen aprons

A pocket bound with the tape Is
comfortable and the tape also
makes a neat finish for the edge
or the apron and strings Many
cunning household aprons owe
their chief charm to this pretty
besid.
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War Time Aprons
By Stuyvesant.

a

routine
war-bri- recently

checked
round"

One,

thelrhhoughtfuraess.

a

husband

a

Greatly to tKe Latter's JReliet.
But why had she resented the fact
that her younger' sister naa reiuscu

BruceT What business waj
'it of-- hers?

Then, all at once, what she be-

lieved might be an explanation of
her sister's displeasure occurred to
her.

Honora Was so anxious to see her.
Mildred, safely settled in, life that
she had hoped she was going to
marry Arthur Browni

The idea seemed very feasible.
All Honora's actions pointed In that
direction.

She had appeared to be especially
Interested In Arthur lately, and bad

frl his favor and as his
champion whenever an opportunity
to do so offered itself.

On the automobile dryVe. she bad
offered to alt by Un. Bruce un-

doubtedly with the intention of
throwing-- the two young people to--'

gether.
The following night, Honora had

taken herself off to church' with
Mrs. HIgglns so that Arthur might
have a fair field and every chance
to say what was la his heart.

And in spite of all these plans
and hopes: MRdred had refused him
and had told Honors of it. No won-
der Honora was disapolnted.

It was but natural that, in he
first flush of this disappointment.

Husbands
of management, aad he perhaps
had some light supervision, or
merely whlled away the hours re-

tailing experiences with pleasant
companions.

I hardly believe that such a Kir-va- na

Is in store JCor the American
boys who return, .home even
though many of them, deserve It!
But the American point of view,
the attitude of the American man
and woman toward their

Is so different that --

is Impossible to conceive that able-bodi- ed

men--. will sponge on their
wives merely because they know
how t support themselves. Occa-
sionally one hears of --such cases,
but they are due to a misfit char-
acter, not to the Inoculations of war.

Aside from. the anxiety and the
emotional, suffering, the wife who
has learned through war how to
be haa acquired
something deSnltely precious. It
Isn't the mere sum of money that
she carries In her pay envelope
that makes her workr eo tremen-
dously worth while. It's the-- feel-
ing of hlch comes
from knowing how to flay your
own way.

Ability to earn her own. living Is
the beat insurance for any woman

regardless of hojr much wealth
she or her husband may possess.
76ne knows when (be necessity for

"Wilt axis' f Everyi
wbman should be prepared to meet,
It long In advance of Its coming.
mo that she may be able to-- take
care of herself or he family If tJrt
man. canJno longer earn. .

And. finally. I think that the
knowledge of hew to earn rnonpy.
the ability to pay her twn way,
will be an aid rather than a handi-
cap in, making the marital rela-
tionship more congenial. If yon
could take a census of all tin e

couples you know, yon
would be sure to find that the ma-
jority of disagreements arose over
the question of money.
' Usually It Is because the wife, de-

mands more than her husband can
afford. But the woman who has
learned through hard experience
that earning money Is not easy will
be more slow to make exorbitant
demands.

Better still, if her husband Is one
of the class of men
who for good reasons cannot earn
enough to satisfy her, she will be
able to quietly put her shoulder to
the wheel and earn what she wants.
And earning money outside the
home is no less .a piece of co-

operation than saving money for
her husband within the four walla
of home.

HINTS FOR THE
HOUSEHOLD

When making a pie. the Juice
from tbe fruit very often soaks
through the undererust and spoils

the appearance of it. This can be
prevented by brushing the crust
over with the white or an egg.

To make cold starch that wta
keep for several months, mix to-

gether half a pound of starch, a
tablespoonful of turpentine, a

of powdered borax and
three pints of cold water.

To stiffen hair brushes after they
have been washed, dip them In a
solution of equal parts of water
and milk and dry them, preferably
before the fire.

When washing silk or cotton
gloves, iron them when nearly dry.
It greatly Improves their appear-
ance.

Fish for frying should always be
dried thoroughly and dredged
thickly with flour before being
brushed over with egg and bread-
crumbs.

Save coffee grounds for cleaning
glass water bottles, add soapy
water and let stand a while, then
shake thoroughly, wash and rinse.

When cooking turnips, drop a
small lump of sugar among them.
It improves them wonderfully.

The Last Word.
Tomllnson put down a Gen-ia-

newspaper In his club with an im-

patient grunt "It says here." he
remarked, "that It Is Germany who
will speak the last word in this
war." "Tee," said his friend Blm-bleb-

"Germany will speak tho latt
word In the war. and that last

word will be KaJDeadP"

she had spoktn a little shaprty.
She had only busied herself with
this match-makin- g- scheme- - because
she wanted her little slater to be
happily and. luxuriously settled la
life- -

A Free Field, .
Having reached this, very flatteft

lag conclusion, said "little sister"
decided to pave the way for a re-

turn to amicable and affectionate
relations.

Rolling over on her side so Ihet
she faced the other bed., she
stretched, yawned and openedher
eyes.

"Hello, sister!" she said cheerily.
"What are you looking so sad about
this morning""

"Was I'looklng sad I" Honora pea-

rled. But she did not smile. '
"Well. I can hardly blame you for

looking: gloomy on sceh n morning
as this Mildred commented, rlttlaer
up in. bed and glancing out af the
window. "It's cloudy. Isn't it?- -

Tes," Honora replied, "but I had-n-

noticed It before."
Mildred decided that the best ay

to sjeaeh a desired point waa by a
direct' and short route. She spoke
bluntly.

"I say. Honors, what's the use of
being peeved because, of what I sale!
last night Ton were cross, yoa
know. Tet I am willing to over-
look It. When r told your what 1
did about Arthur X did not suseeet --
that you would be disappointed or- - Z
annoved. Now I understand!"

Honora started violently her (Me
coloring, 4

"Understand! What do yea
mean" she demanded

"Now, don't look so startles."
Mt!dred flaughedV getting- - up aM
crossing; the. room to where her sls-'t- er

lay, and perching on the-sid- a
"

oT
.Honora's bed, f

Tee Tense to Marry.
"You dear old Qooeier Ss

teased, "I understand that, you faaer
if I were to marry Arthur t wou"4
be safe Tor ever afterward, ' "

"know, also, that you "have hoped X

would do' this and have pleased fit

a harmless- - way o 'bring it about,
Tou see yon cannot deny It'?

"Bdtbut but I can"" you deat
understand. That "s"-'- Honqra
began confusedly. ,

But her Bister's merryIsugh at
the attempted denial; ,cbecktdVr
In the middle of hef speech.

"Doaf try to get out of Itr Ji&
dred exclaimed. "I see through It
all-Jus- t as plainly aa anything. And o
I know thatyeu were oalr think-- "
letr of what tou really Imagine..
would be the best thing for me and1
for my future. But, dear sister. I
don't want' tu many anybody yet,
.even to please you." .

"Tou are entirely .ratslakea,
Miily" Honora forced herself to
say: "L do not want you to marry
yet. Tou are only eighteen, re-

member and. of dourse, that' ,1s toe
young" , r-

"Of course you do not want me
to get .married Just yei." Mildred
interrupted. But you woulcTllks
me to become 'engaged, to Arthur
and marry him within the course
of a year or two.

"Well. Honors JI "ust can'U Tor
I simply do not love, .him, and I

er love him. Tou woaH
net want me to accept him under
thr-!-! renditions, would-youl- "

Most certainly not! Honora de-

clared emphatloially. Then, to the
younger girl's astonishment, she
put her arms about-he- and kissed
her. ."I am eorry I spoke as
sharp as I did lsst night, dear,"
she murmured.

"Oh. that's ail right.' Mildred
said easily. "Now that you under-
stand, you are satisfied, aren't you."' .

"Tes." Honora replied. "I am sat-
isfied."

Te Be Ceertlsmed.

Sample Sufficient
A magaxine editor who "had re-

turned a story to an aspiring con-

tributor received from the lady aa
Indignant letter, saying that be-

fore sending her manuscript, she
had slightly pasted together several
of the inner pages. When the story
was returned to her It was In Its
original condition. She had always
suspee;ed editors of neglecting
their duties; now she was sure of
their carelessness, for ' her story
had not been read. "Dear Madam."
replied the editor "At breakfast
when I And that an egg is bad I de
not have to eat the whole of it to
make sure."

Too Proud.
"Before we were married." she

complained, "you always engaged a
cab when you toolc roe anywnere.
Now you think a car Is good enough
for me."

"No. my darling. I don't think
the car Is good enough for you: it's
because I'm so proud-o- f you. In a
cab you wouM be seen by nobody,
while I can showyou off-- to so many
people by taking you in a car."
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